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the camp-fire. At home he had been no more prudent
than the other monarchs of his day. At fifty-eight he
was already an old man. He had a son of thirty-sis
who Had won his spurs in England and in the South.
In the autumn of 1222 he began to suffer from a wasting
fever, but still he worked as before. He was spared
his father's sad end of impotence and decay. At Pacy,
in July 1223, he had summoned a council to provide
against one of the small baronial outbreaks which even
the persistent vigilance of his long reign had not entirely
suppressed. He felt himself sickening and gave himself
into the hands of his physicians. Yet he seemed for
several days to rally. He determined to go home to
his new tower, the Louvre. On Tuesday, July 11, he
had felt better. On Wednesday he was worse, and
received the last sacraments. But he still kept on his
journey to Mantes. There on Thursday he rested, and
on Friday the 14th he passed away.
So died Philip the illustrious king of the Franks,
writes the chronicler of S. Denys, "a man of high
prudence by nature and by art, mighty in valour,
glorious in his deeds, renowned in fame, victorious in
battles, who wondrously enlarged the rights and the
power of the realm of the Franks and enriched the
royal treasure; for against many renowned princes,
powerful in their knds, their arms and their wealth,
did he manfully contend, and conquered, A mighty
defender and protector was he also of the churches,
and specially the holy church of S. Denys did he, with
peculiar favour and with, as it were, a largess of love,
noTirish and guard, and prove by many an effectual
deed the fondness which he had towards it. Zealous